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Shortly after the 
departure of Lord British 
from our lands, Myrina 
Heron, Commander of 

the 

Royal Guard, took an 
extended vacation. As 
Clainin soon discovered, 
it 

was no ordinary trip. 

She was investigating a 
castle guard named 
Reginald for selling 
information to a group of 
evil mages. 
Unfortunately, the mages 
had also discovered her 
mission and had prepared 
to lure her into a trap. 
Clainin sent the Royal 
Guard to warn her. 

When they located in 
Umbra she was disheveled, 
wearing an old brown 
hooded cloak and standing 
on a dried mat near 

some garbage in a back 
room near a quiet 

meeting place. After 
advising Myrina of the 
current situation, she and 
the Royal Guard waited 
for Reginald. He was 
quickly surrounded and 
asked of his treachery. 
He feigned innocence in 
the matter even as 

Myrina informed him that 
she had borne witness to 


his crimes against the 
kingdom. 


Reginald ed the building 
into a gate. The Guard 
pursued him in the hopes 
of capturing him for 
further questioning. The 
gate led to a small 
wooded area north of 
Umbra where a mage 
named Mollegnu waited. 
Mollegnu was quick and 
called upon hidden forces 
to attack the Guard. 
The battle was long, but 
the Royal Guard prevailed. 
Reginald was slain in the 
battle and would not have 
his day to be questioned. 
Reginald had sold 
information regarding 
movements of specific 
town guards in Britain. 
These movements seemed 
to hold no significance 
worthy of such gold. 
After some investigation, 
Myrina was lead to the 
Council of Mages. 


Ages ago, they had been 
placed in charge of a 
very powerful book of 
magic. However, this 
book used perversions of 
magic to harness its 
power. It was decided 
that one day the book 
may be able to serve on 
the side of good and 
should be protected in 
secrecy. Someone had 
slipped this information 
and now it was no longer 
secure. 


Myrina under the escort 
of the Royal Guard went 


to the Library in Britain 
to obtain the book and 
return it to Magincia. 
The book had been 
disguised as an ordinary 
book and strong spells 
cast upon it causing 
anyone who picked it up 
to become lethargic and 
tired. It was hidden in 
plain sight. 


Unfortunately an evil 
mage named Xantox had 
beaten them to the book. 
Several of the town 
guard lay dead before the 
doors of the great 
library. Xantox held the 
book in his hand and 
taunted the Royal Guard. 
He opened a gate and 
goaded them into chasing 
him through it. On the 
other side of the gate 
lay the mage tower in 
the dungeon Shame. As 
soon as the guard had 
spilled forth, Xantox 
called forth the mages 
from the tower and two 
Succubi. Xantox then 
recalled with the book 
leaving the battle behind. 
In the meantime, the 
Mages Council was able 
to determine a place 
where Xantox would likely 
attempt the first use of 
the book. The location 
is a very powerful place 
called Wintersoul. It lies 
deep within the mountains 
that also are home to 
the dungeon Deceit on 
the isle of ice in Felucca. 
The only way to journey 
there is by a magical 
pentagram located ina 


small mining cave 
southeast of the dungeon 
Destard. Once standing 
upon the pentagram one 
must utter the word 
“wintersoul” to be 

taken to the fortress in 
the snow. 


Myrina and the Royal 
Guard entered Wintersoul 
to find a ritual in the 
making. Five trancelike 
mages were arranged 
around a pentagram and a 
large beast like no other 
named Dargotha the evil 
lay in a cage of ice. 
Immediately the battle 
was joined. The mages 
did not move from the 
pentagram but issued 
their magic fiercely 
despite it. Once the 
last mage fell, Dargotha’s 
was released upon the 
exhausted warriors and 
Xantox came from the 

back laboratory disturbed 
in his preparations. 
Dargotha was dispatched 
and Xantox beaten to 

near death when he was 
able to summon enough 
magic to again elude 
capture. 


Again exasperated by 
Xantox, Myrina returned 
to the Mages council. 
When they were not able 
to provide her with a 

new location, a mage 
named Hogart stepped 
forward. He admitted to 
having a love of fine 
wine, and in a precarious 
position boasted about the 
book. He felt so quilty 


about having caused so 
much trouble that he had 
been secretly seeking 
Xantox as well. 


He had found the lair 
where Xantox had been 
preparing for the spells. 
Hogart insisted upon 
joining Myrina and the 
Royal Guard as they 
sought to stop Xantox. 
Deep within the lands of 
Ilshenar they traveled 
until they reached the 
Dungeon known as Terrort 
Skitas. As they made 
their way down into the 
depths they were 
assaulted by blood and 
poison elementals. 


Xantox was found ina 
round room on the second 
level deep within his 
experiments. The battle 
raged and though Xantox 
used every spell at his 
disposal it was too little. 

The great Xantox had 
fallen. However, the 
victory was short lived. 
Xantox did not have the 
book! 


Hogart searched his 
memory for any idea 
where it might be. He 
remembered that Terrort 
Skitas had hidden deep 
within it, a residential 
manor of some repute. 
There they found the 
book. But it was not to 
be that easy. Xantox 
had disguised the book 
among 11 other imposters. 
All of them being the 
original book it had been 


hidden as. “Regarding 
Llamas” Myrina pondered. 


The Royal Guard studied 
the books carefully and 
noticed some differences 
between them. One 
referred to llamas 
spitting on people they 
liked rather than disliked 
as well as other small 
caws. Hogart cast a 
spell upon the imposter 
and indeed it was the 
book of magic! He 
thanked Myrina and the 
Royal Guard and returned 
the book to the Mages 
Council to once again be 
protected for the ages. 


